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naed T the box, he seemed to be the entire

. .. audience, another mad King of Ba-

. .. Varia come to witness a performante in

gt salitude.

-9 But when he took the next step for-

© 7 " ird he found a multitude. Above him
saw other horseshoes in tiers dense

th fices peering downward Below wo : i ok e -rrg mes :
naphinof&bciinhlﬂedhym“““"l“"m and—" various coteries were giving dances .g_mlu lightness of foot reminded duice, however, brought him back
) “I'd nr.nmﬁhlnhng,“’ﬂﬂqii The ways of Mrs. Neff and Forhes Forhes of nothing more poetic than Persis. He had asked her for i,
» of heads, numberless pates in 1008 | you want te," Persis, “Moai, j'y at thé elevator's upper door. His | casters. | easily, and she had granted it with whi her :
ndrows, the men's skulls close-crop-|suis, j'y reste!” d 'to the farge room where he passed  After this ordeal a strict semse of an amiable “Of course.” i, ting weet body %o close fo him that ¢4, rather helplessly, if she were going
i or bald, and their shoulders black; ‘B‘. all righe, I I'll have to|his hat and coat across a table 10 be| duty forced him to dance with Mrs.. The moment they were safely lost in 5 : s | to love him.
: women's elaborately coiffed, over mitﬁl&f reste, too. But don't mind if | stowed in 8 compartment in one of Neff once more And after her with!the vortex he began to make amends.| “| have to breathe, you know.” She would not be indiscreet, of
: ¥ I' spore” the wicker wardrobes. - an atonymous sprig, to whom Mrs. While he was strurting his proudest’ “Forgive me,” he murmured into the,course. or disloyal in any important .
enormous acreage of bared shoulders| * Ten Eyel appeared mow with apol-| While Forbes was wai for Mrs.| Nefi. bequeathed him. And then, at through the tango, he was stammering curls about her ear, “But you're a| way. But—— After alf, .i. mught not '
i busts. ogies for his delay. And a number of | NeH, he saw Persis arrive with her en- | last, he was free to tango with Persis the humblest apologies. | wonderful thing!" marry Willie. She might marry Mr.
he prelude was one long stream of | callers knocked at the back door of the rage. She was like the rest, vet|again “Oh, don't let that worry you” she' “Am [7 she ll;lhed. but with a|Forbes. ,-‘\ﬂ things were possible Why t
ter-sweet homey. and it affected|P0% and were admitted to an informal! ever So different. In her there was the ' At the close of the dance, the hour answered. "I su all men believe sort of patient indiference.  mot. this?
§ I . | little reception, shared by the mext-door | little more that meant %o much. She being somewhas t midnight, supper they have to um‘m of thing 16| | wish | dared to tell you that I love| Luckily Forbes had money He was
rbes as music had never affected him. | p iobbors who : across the rail | had, of course, the advantage of his! was announced, Persis seized upon one entertain us. Poor fellows, y»t think!you® | surely not so rich as Willie Rut then
+ wondered how people could ever| with s charming friendliness. _These] ;‘gxﬂm Yet he could see that every- |of the small tables, and stood guard we women expect it of youw. Some of|” “1 hope you won't” Persis was not mercenary. She wanted
ve ridiculed or registed this man|latter were determined to find out what y el gave her a cerfain prestige, over it which she, despatched Forbes to us do, I suppose; but [ Joo't likeit.| “Men are always telling sou that¥ only a reasonable amount—just u:ﬁh
Persis had been laughing at. But ‘she[t0o. It was “Oh, there she is!" “Look’ | round up Mrs. Neff u{'d Willie and Bob And it doesn't seem quite what [ r “No—not alwave—once or wice 'ﬁrkez up with the procession. Sarely
Alr. moaey
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ﬁ;m,b&- |grip_of Forbes' hand at a performance
¢ into tne ribald tune | Of TTristan and Isolde” {
song. Half the dancers| Thoughts like this danced thro
the refrain as they whirled. iPerm mind now, while her 'body
orbes’ hesrt selected from the sor-| danced in Forbes” arms. And Farbes _§
its’ rejoicing.  He select-| Was talking of his jealousy! . )
Persis’ words o?? the “pe| Forbes was different fum Willie in
they negatively implied. He began to| %0 many ways. He could be loved. She
in a frenzy, locking knee 1o knee, | did not love him now. Sut he was of
off her feet and clench-| the type that women love, She wonders
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agner, He wished that Persis would | Lo nr o8, oo mysteriously. there's Persis!”™ “Hello, Persis, row and Winifred, and Ten Eyck and a expected of you” | She was so far away, though in his rbes must have eno
me soon. He thought of her 8| Tp. third act brought him back un-|darling of you to come!" debutante he was rushing, And yet something was gome from!arms that her voice seemed to come to | for such a simple household.
ersis"—or “Isolde;” he could not|der the Wagnerian yoke Tristan's| The fiy in the oitment was Willie! Persis saw to it quite Tasually that ber warmth, She ced with him, him across a long wire Meanwhile he was pounding at the
nk of her as Miss Cabot to this mu-|castle walls ran ajong a cliff overlook- Enslee, preening himself at her side, Forbes sat close to ﬁcr; and that was chatted, laughed But a chill was upon| “Did you love any of them?” door of her heart again:

ing the octan; in a green space under |taking all her compliments for lis own, very close, since the little cligue was|her. at little bloom of tenderness “No" Are you going to ride in Central
Th " ded snd the long | % fTe¢ the wounded knight lay eternally | a3 if he were the proprietor of a prire- crowded so snugly about the tahle, that | that had softened her words the, “Are you sure?” | Park tomorrow—this momning® he

e ﬁrlsl act was ended #nd the 1008 | demanding of his devoted squire if he| winning mare at & horse show. Forbes hali of those who ate had 1o convey down velvets the peach, had shed.| “There's nothing I'm surer of that|sad.
termigsion almost over before she ar-| could not vet see the ship, the snip that|bated himself for hating him, but could’ the food across the elbows and knees Frost had nipped the firsthng of soring. that” [ Yes. :
sed, with Enslee, followed immediate-| was to bring Isolde to nurse him back|mot belp it. When Enslee left Persis | of the others, Forbes was infinitely repentant, re-|  “Does that mean that vou are not en-| _ay I ride there, too?
by Bob and Winifred, and last of all | toNife. and entered the men's coatroom. Forbes'| Persis sat with both elbows on the buffed, but not routed. He began once.gaged 1o Mr. Enslee®” p;l;?:t!‘?ot“yettl;\' hencmgr:gmg."
‘ ' t i’ ell, haven't vou been a

the hostess, Mrs. Neff.
Persis dropped into a chair on the
ght Winifred pushed Mrs. Neff into
¢ other, and sat back of her. Willie
wexed the chair behind Persis, Bob
leming took that aft of Winifred, and
wtioned Forbes to the center chair.
hen Mrs. Neff beckoned him to hunch

osrward into the narrow spate between

er and Persis.

Forbes pretended to be looking over
he audience on his right, but he was
ooking at Persis,

She was a combination of beauty un-

dorned and most adomed. Despite

wr trappings of gem and fabric, even
nore of her was candidly presented
than at the theater last night—or was
t not a year ago? Surely he must have
mown her for more than a day.

The second act of the opera proved
o be hardly more than a prolonged

fuet, The rapture of it outlasted
Forbes' endurance ; it did not bore him,

it wore him oot

THE woman ntxthim .m
more beautiful every mmm e

a craving to touch her—with reverence;
to link arms in commdeship, and to
clench bands with her when the music

The thrall of the theater was so com-
plete dpon Forbes that when the sor-
rowful drone of the shepherd's pipe
suddenly turned to joy at the sight of
Isolde’s ship, Forbes' heart leaped up
as if he were witnessing a rescue in
actual life )

The hurrying rapture of the music
that described Isolde's arrival, .and ber
haste up the cliff. sent his hopes to
heaven; but when the delirious Tristan
rose from his couch to his staggering
feet and began to tear at the bandages
about his wound, Forbes felt the «iab
of fear. He wanted to cry out, “Oh,
no! no!” He sat with lips parted in
anguish, and his hand groping for sup-

port.

The left hand of Persis was reaching
about in the same gesture of protest
against intolerable cruelty., It met the
hand of Forbes. Their ers clutched |
each other in an instinct of compan-
ionship. The two souls wete so intent
upon the h;;n%n ot:'c the _sczm.m and so
swept al torrent: music,
'tb‘.:ul they lurdlyyhuw their hands were |
joined.

The music was a love-philter to
Forbes and Persis; they could not es-

trifie discouraging yourself?*

“I'm terribly sorry.” he pleaded: and
she surprised him by sighing:

“I'm rather glad™

“Glad? Why*

“Because 1 had come dangerously
near to feeling that you were—-differ-
ent.

"I am." he cried, stung by ihe deep
significance of her hght regret. “Pleate
let me prove it. Pleise let me ride
with you in the park >

“I'l be with my father, you know™
she answered, with a trace of relent-
ment. “It's my oanly chance «w wisit
with the poor old boy, You'd better
“But some day you will nide with
me >" -

“Maybe.”

“Tomorrow may [ stand on the
bridge and watch vou go by?"

“The park is open to the pudblic at
all hours,”

“Would you mind if I got a3 horse
and rode by and said ‘Good morning!" "

“Fine. Come along. 11l introduce
you to my father”

“I'l be there"

Persis had not misjudged Forbde If

|y Wi iy T | ! " d | she had told him then that she was an-
\ A | | / / other man's betrothed he would have

) . \ A changed his whole attitude toward her.
Equally, the romance would have

stormed the peaks ) _ . |cape it, had not thought of escape. Their

An aura seemed to transpire mistily | hands swung in a little arc, clenched
from his pores to meet the aureole that|and unclenched in an utter sympathy of
shimmered about her. mind and body, in a kind of epic dance. |

It

":"TNW”T‘

But Fate can play the clown as well
as the tragedian, and accomplish as
much by an absurd acadent as by elab-
orate glooms.

That afternoon, when Forbes: was|it kept the house dark till he

lured into the haberdashery, he had in-
vested in black silk hosiery, very sheer
and very dear. Later he had acquired
a parr of new pumps. The shoes were
not too small, but their rigid edge cut
his instep like a dull knife. By the time
that Isolde's husband had found her in
Irmstans arms, and begun to deplore
his friend's treachery at grest leagth,
tiie pressure upon Forbes' heart relaxed
enough to let his feet attract his atten-
tion. They proclaimed their discom-
fort acutely

_Aft;r some hesitation he resolved to
slip them out of their glistening jails a
moment, under cover of the-darkness.

]
And then the " was over, and!
Forbes began to dread the raising of |
the fights. He was grateful for the

long ovation to the singers, mnce

could shake off the tears that he
was ashamed to dadb with a hand-
kerchief. Time was when greater sol-
diers than he were proud ratheér than
ashamed of their tears, but Forbes was
thank{ul for the gloom. He applauded
and joined the cries of “Bravo!" to
proloug the respite.
Then he noted that Persis was not|

applauding. She was pulling off 2 long |
glove slowly and wincingly. When it
was off, she looked rueﬂ.ﬁly at her left
hand and nufsed it in her nght. She
glanced to see thatethe others were
busy with their wraps, then vhe held
her hand out where Forbes could see

ended before it began if Forbes had told
Persis that he was not rich, as Ten Eyck
had carelessly assumed.

He had droppea the question of her
betrothal to Enslee, sure that it was
a paradox. Now he realized that he
had no further promise of meeting
Persis except on horseback and with
her father alongside. He put forth an
antenna. »

“Am | ever going to see you again?®

“] shouldnt be at all surprised”
she answered, blowing neither cold nor
hot
“Tomorrow "
“Maybe "
"Where?"

“Oh, 11 probably be dancin at

| some tea-place or other, as usual”

He was hoping that she would ask
him to call, but she failed to take the

A sense of immense relief rejoiced |it: and gave him a look of pouting re- ] ul ; .
hﬁm‘ ki hgq;“ with h? _lm‘_“od?“_ Semick » o She held her hand out where Forbes could see it and gave him a lo ok of pouting reproach.” hook. He surprised himself by say-
€ Teel perc on top of instead of in- He saw, too, that on one of the little followed hi fi 1 . , ing with an abrupt rashness: N
sidde of Yoe o = . | €yes " im balefully. | table. and raised her bouillon cup with' more to scout along her outposts. i W wou  tab
side of his shoes. Tﬁough he was un- | fingers there was a thread of blood. The As he glanced down at him he could | both hands. Her elbow touched that| “That hat :r:u \fnre. m‘uwremembef.l §§:nla:£:fa:i:? mr-r\r\o‘ﬂ ""’.m- s NNk (WRN e '

) The moment Forbes said he had been e had a vition of a charming lit
jealous. and by his ecager questions, by tle hour alone with her in the solitude
their very insistent impertinence, in- made by a crowd. She mussed the

aware of it. he was not the onl | ves of Mrs. Neff caught the g i
in that box to seise the oppomn{m?:: ;l\'{:la;do;}:}ie two, and her :Enoa' ity nutl feel tha: even the Ensice millions of Forbes, and she did not draw it|day before yesterday?”
Foavtn dloee bt og o s | Eoneit her Sorwatd with # question, could suffice to make the fellow attrac-|away For the matter of that, all the' “Yes"
emptg } tive. They certainly had not added a| ejpows were clashing in the crowded! “I told you how I followed it.”
“Yes "

{oot- o} 3 i - - A
of t:.‘?:t‘ro‘[‘:r’i ?;:»::ed gssfﬂmi;rﬂoo‘ong ﬁﬂ-ﬁ}!'!fo;:’ in heaven did you hurt your tublt‘to his stature, Persis tt‘mld mn:c;rc}c : deed, proved that he was now jealous naint and asked
bad vacated her slippers long ago, She| Persis answered quietly and st once: conceivably mate herself for life to 2| It was now that Forbes was lemp!l‘dl “My heart ran after yov hke a he'r!—!lhe became important to Persis. The "Do vou mean all of us® B
always did at every opportunity. "I caught it On 3“ thoen of 3 rose. I*{P‘illh underling like him. {to make his first advance. How shiow [ boy calling to you. ut you didn't|fervor of his previous actions was ul- 1 ;u}_-,},;g I do. I reckon I wouldn't
Eventually she tucked her little left ! [e's nothing ” ainly Forb_u needed only to belhis love except by some signal> Be- hear. [ had a funny idea that you!most justified. Even the intrusion upon  dare Iﬂ‘i‘\ﬂu alone ™ '
foot back of her and bent it round the| Forbes was compelled to silence by brave and persistent and he would win | fore all those cars he could not speak | might be making haste to meet some | her foot was a different act “l reckon vou betts hadn't” she
her. Then Persis reappeared, and  his infatuation ) man."” | Besides, there was something un- gaid m&k:nq 'f,‘ 4.r¢n- :,' ln.c'g .hle

leg of ir. By is’ ' i i i
‘;s‘hi}“}"‘: hﬁrlszlitigr): :Prdai byt::&mhil‘. Per-lt“no:txral:nlﬁﬂs::r:h:ca:;‘fea:;uléﬁ looked to be 2 prize worth fighting for,, Under the table he might have held “Let me see! Yes, I was. I was|canny to Persis in Forbes' statement could
right knee. His foot collided with a hmuhad wounded her—he had wounded at any hazard of failure. There was a|hands Wif}'!sz- but she kept her hands hurrying home to meet Willie. He is|that he had followed her up the Ave- c & "smiled at her burlesqua, but per-
most smooth lo;‘nﬂhing and paused in p:“iq will she bled! bevy of young women about her, bright | above the Doard. Then, as she leaned | always furious when | am kate” nue, and had felt a jeslousy of her .-g:.;_l S
a kind of surprise. Primevally our feet| During the long wait for the carriage clouds around a new moon. She pre-|close to him to speak across him to This time the name of Enslee was haste : because that had been 3 mamen. el rould vou like to—to give !
had as much tactile 'mte!lisenyce as our ‘:ljll.ﬁ nbb?el stood in a draughty sented Forbes to the galaxy with afMrs Nefl, her foot strock lightly |like a blow in the face. Jt dared tous day altogether i th o d order the fodder? ‘!'m
hands, and Forbes’ almost prehensile ;or‘:rzra Yw&iting turns at the slowly statement that he was a famdous soldier | against his. It was gome at once, but | Forbes with a confirmation of his She had begun it by = shopping raid i Et Dihﬂ';_ a?.‘--,:"-:r, ﬁ‘--];;}pme;. vou
big toe pondered that tiny promontory | disin {m sy of fmousines and (which brought polite looks of respect), | it suggested to his mind an ancient worst fears, He did not realize that She had Tin across a Hock of pew hats. 'ku‘ 'T" ould et 0 3 ess for Sy
a second ; then it hastily explored the tmda‘gzu :gnd touring cars and taxi- and a love of 2 tangoist (which evoked | form of flirtation that has been more  he thought aloud curious oddities from Paris, perched e & .m“n: yiraid 1 couldn’t feed
glossy surface of Persis” sole bs—even of obsolete broughams and Bushes of enthusiasm). honored in modern observance than in|  “I guessed right! 1 knew it, was a|like strange birds alighted in 3 window .m'.""fn’a-l"i-' v -:r' liking." ‘a
Silk is a facile conductor of elec- :Zachu drawn by four-legged anach- The music s calling us” said| modern literature. Remembering the man, and | was jealous” ) Determined to have those hats that day “oé!h"r”"': anined 'cr“stlxit- the chance
tricity, and Persis was not divine enonth | remians. F::.-‘rbes,‘ May I have the bonor ¥ experience at the opera house, he was| Persis stared up at him. She smiled | or die, Persis had ridden all the way to' Sk, ent‘“.an' ,f"'.’l,g;]; an the ebr'mk of
© enough to be above ticklishness. Shud-| Mrs. Neff claimed Forbes as her per-|. I wish you might” Persis sighed,|visited with a tender temptation to re- incredulously her father's office in Broad street to ask |screot, iy alizing that it would set
ders of exquisite torment ran through | somal escort, and carried him off m her but Willie would be furious if L gave mew that acquaintance of feet. | “You were jealous? But you Madn't|him to buy them. She had found him ;L'r']“n-' > ‘talking . i sh &d “ti '
her before she could snatch her foot :..ﬂ :h:c,-;m_ which rolled up long be- his dance away. And Mrs. Neff would) He gathered his courage together, as | even seen me” in great distress. Before "hc could ex- I!‘f:ﬂr;; ‘;r‘:'ralmfnc;lu sf:r him o
away. And before she could check the | fore Enslee's smatch me baldheaded M 1 kidnapped |if he were about to -"‘:.P off a precipice| *No, but | wanted to see you I felt|plain her errand, he had said, with a I-r]'n‘rrﬂu- on” shé said "-{E M
impulse she snickered aloud. Forbes regretted 1o leave Persis ber preux chevalier. I'm afraid shell|into a fog. and pursuéd her foot with | you in the air. "And [ was jealous.” smile that was pitifally brave: Neff to be the -hostess \our:. 'dnr
And Forbes, suddenly undersfanding | sanding there, with thropt open as|SaPoct YOt 10 pay for your ride in her|his. He found it, but at a touch it| His eyes were laughing into ber| “I'm in a iot of trouble, honey. I've .ome obligations to her. and gt
what e had ime, snichiered. 100, and| ot t: the night gale: but his cons{ s by a little honest work, won't she " | vanished again  Realizing that she took | luughing eyes. But both of them were got to shift some of my loans to other e~ o B oo
just managed to throttle down a loud :;'Iltiuu was that Tlle "could  gossip th: m“ afraid so. Of course she will”| his silly action for an accident, he de-|a trifle solemn at heart. Forbes deter- banks, and I've got to borrow a lot more “I'm afraid 1 don’t k rh -
guffaw. shouz bér. F, _.gomed. ashamed of his over. termined to see the adventure through. | mined to learn how her affairs sw0od |somewhere. And I don't know where. have” a now what to
Mrs. Neffi and Winifred turned in| Mrs. Nefi's first word, of course, was ught "But the next one I may have? | He sent his foot prowling after hers, | with Enslee I'm sorry to tell you, out you'd better  “lis the simplest thing in the world '
;m;‘mm ot hu!:‘-mg k4 st B The ~one » Dus """'hg m"l_"he next one is yours. Don't for- }f;::::d}ﬂ?[.}ylﬂd raising his toe, pressed| “Would !n:lu mind if 1 aheske:l you one | know.” i Just go to the ngrlmn and ask
= : 2 sound L. < - ) softly. ver rs0 uestion > saud. ' or. f im 1" i
42 bni c;::::}.l;:ﬁ, :hcfzk‘:aﬁnﬂ?at?p?:if :l"‘“:::“d‘"x them befare she had Forget!" He cast his eyes up im a| This time her foot was mot with- ".{'cﬁe if ,-uu‘ill look the other way HSh‘:mm\;thedh mmh\utn I’mmq ‘::rrrj.r.' imﬂfc; n;;:dmr:ul:’ﬁkl " ;:;n 8. ani .
tith; glare. Which made it all the worse. "Once her weed was prospering, sbe mmoa‘d mn“ \tthe:f p:r’:;?'ha:i; f:{s: dm:?éctlnd !l?mk:‘ ::;tm:’t gl::l:rm ‘I::: .hT:I o s d to Willie Enslee? cvetrythmte;otﬂfi‘ c::mcen::; aﬂc:-ﬂn Ac’ you—of ui And uowe Igt" nc: re“huo i
ersis wi i bega in - . s o e rew W “Are you & to Willie slee?” " . " : i < " =
one n{l hero‘i!lg’p::r‘;e :l:eh:o:l?dﬁ{gtﬁ:x "l:lu':o .iue“a'oz::xi;!g—-uiu Cabot, I pigue w:l.?r 'I'iz Er m‘dc‘%:: Bz:"!?:t g;: :"::gc;”::;!c"mu:’;t :;: m:at: T}" j“‘t‘g?:"h::‘ o unexpected snd mljulﬂim‘ hlénmgf:{ \:ﬂr; :IZfo::;'- ungh:a::;o“‘d about with him while
and she could not get the other on. mean’ E v IS crazy over ner, g v - t 50 10 that it almost staggered ||, and sighed and told her how beac- he made his invitations Everybod
i Shie "2n . p il S, ~ 0 imagine ' herself young, and|sing a premateurly fashionable costume, [her, She Rashed one look u his{: Ay ey yuody
y = their h‘an?:ikfr‘:hbi:}swgtz gleli‘r :uunu ::;ty‘:h?;‘ mixﬁl! :;n '“u-l: Emvﬁﬁﬂ: Forbes tried to imagine her Persis. Persis leaned close to him and mur-|carnest eyes and laughed; bul' im a “'g},,“" ':;,;“d hﬂ: ‘:::r :(r]sdm;nr;:lered ::3 t: b 'f‘ o{{ "r":."'q:? . ﬂhm
=< when the act ended, as the pitifully | bounder! Of course, she meeds a lotf . mw-h“hk* dahce was done and the mured : cold laugh. the drivr::uhmemlt e s long journey teved i;:nn::::bl ol asked . ;?1!;
: distraught Tristan permitted the in- her“h of a father is| g encore responded to. Forbes| “In the first place, how dare you? In| “You are the most amazing piece of upon the canyon of Broadway, a plank|could bri Afice’ along.  She  was
~*. furiated- Melot to thrast him throngh | nearly ready fof the OId Ladies’ Homey | Hood 10 CArFY on & traffic of conversa-| the second place, T have on white slip- [impudence I ever met.” road for miles, since 3 subway was bur-|afraid fo leave her lest she connis
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